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THE PATH LEADS TO A RUINED AZTEC TEMPLE, 
PEEP IN THE HEART OF THE JUN6LE.' 

/'SOON CHERMANY UNP 
P JAPAN VILL STRIKE DER 
> CRUSHING BLOW AS. DEE 
k STUPID AMERICANS SAV 
IT |SS IN DER BAe.' 
HEH-HEH.' 
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AND INSIDE THE , 
STRANGE HIDEOUT...' 



DR.KULEMANN, 
DEE DRILLING ISS 
NEARLY FINISHED. 
YOUR CALCULATIONS 

VASS CORRECT.' 




DER DRILLING IS 
DONE, UND DER DYNAMITE] 
BLAST IS ALL SET/ 
ADMIRAL NIKKI CAN 
EXPLODE DER ROCK- J 
SHELL WHEN HE 
ISS READY.' 
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vital oil tankees. battleships 
and supply ships all 60 

THKOUOH THE CANAL.' 
NOTHING MUST GO 
WONG THERE.'... 
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CAFT. MARVEL JR. FLIES LIKE A 
BULLET OVER THE MlRAFLORES 
LOCKS OF THE. CANAL, TOWARD 
GATUN LAKE. 
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THE GIANT CAVERN SUCKS 
IN WORE ANP WORE WATER 
A5 THE LOCKS CLOSE 
AGAINST THE OCEAN.' 



CAPT MARVEL JR. ZOOMS 
OVER THE FAST-DRAINING- 
CANAL. . - 
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ONLY A SAMPLE OF DON WINSLOW IN ACTION! 

THERE'S MORE LIKE THIS— 

LOTS OF /T- 

IN 

ohp£r w/uwwce at yffMM/rssMMPf 




CAPTAIN MARVEL JUNIOR 



L^>yf TiTMP/At/Z. ^^rClTPPS I'M SORRV, BUT I HAVE V, f 
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*UBBE*N©« 

THHTALEOFA SHIRT 



WHAT'S TH1S_A BUTTON 
MISSING? I'M GOING TO 
TAKE THIS SHIRT 
RIGHT BACK TO 
TH' LAUNDRYMAN 
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KNOW, STRIPPER, EVERY- 
TINIE I THINK ABOUT TH' 
SWEET SET-UP WE GOT HERE, 
TH' WORE RESPECT I 60T FOR 
BieCLOLTTER.'WHATA 
BRAIN 

, ,1: 

KAA1N KAN^ 
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HEY, SARGE /THE BOYS YOU 
SENT AROUND TO CHECK ON 
THAT NEWSBOY ABOUND THE 
CORNER SAY HE AIN'T THERE , 
MOW.' BUT HE WA9 THERE.' 




HE'S NOT <SDILTY,SER<SEANT. HES 
AN OLD PAL OF OUR FAMILY. AN' 

PESires we saw him at his 

STANP WHILE THOSE THUS'S WERE 
6ETTING IN THE CAR 
RI&HT FREDDY ? 



THAT'S THE 
TRUTH, 
SARGE .' 



O.K., FREDDY /YOU KIDS KEEP YOUR EYES 
PEELED .' IF YOU SEE ANYTHING SUSPICIOUS, 
REPORT IT AT ONCE .'THIS RACKET HAS GOT 
TO BE STOPPED. . .TOO MANY WAR WORKERS 
NEED THEIR CARS.' 
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GOSH .FREDDY .'AT FIRST I WAS WORRIED BECAUSE I WAS OJT 
OF A JOB /BUT THERE WAS 
A BIG ENOUGH REWARD FOR 



I'LL BET HE WAS GLAD ENOUGH 
JUST TO BREAK UP A VICIOUS 
RACKET, JOHNNY.' BUT I'LL BET 
HE'D BE TICKLED PINK IF YOU'D SPEND 

A BUCK OR SO OF THAT MONEY AND „ 
BUY YOUR MOW SOME 
FLOWERS. ..AND TELL HEK" I 
THEY'RE FROM YOU AND 
CAPT. MARVEL SZJi 



THAT GANG THAT IT'LL BE 
PLENTY TO PAY MOM'S 
HOSPITAL BILLS .'THAT CAPT 
MARVEL X. ISA 
GREAT GUY FOR 
TURNING IT ALL 
OVER TO US. 





..WE tJ 

t"5 



FOLLOW THE ALL- STAR PARADE op 
K ; COMIC HEROES// 

JVVW/ rj^d^u 




MARVEL// 



GOLDE-N SPY 1015 *»' 

ARROW// SMASHER// INVINCIBLE// 




EVERY MONTH IN 
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TbU t» not a ehaap, ut»- 
•I'l" nd«M< tinim Tit* 
> MihHmin W»ath«r Hoom U Ida 
ntinal "»*(•.'• Wtelhef Houaa 
hlcheciuallyialtitouihtweatti 
« ni>in> > l*«ut if i ml niton*. 



V BE YOUR OWN WEATHERMAN— 

~ YOU'LL KNOW TOMORROW'S WEATHER TODAY 

Why pay SS or Jlfi for'a barometer when you cmn 
predict the weather yourself, at homr. 8 to 24 houra 
In advance, with this accurate, inexpensive Weather 
ii-ii- , forecaster? It's ms.de like a Utile Swies cotiace, 
Willi a thatched green roof and small urecn shutters. In- 
side tlie house is an old witch and a little boy and airl. 
When the weather's nn.na to be fire, the little boy anri 
Eirl come out in (mm. But when ban weather is on the w: 
the old witch makes an appearance There ia an ea»y-t 
read thermometer on the front of the cottage that show* 
you the exact tempi 



can depend c 
___ ...t to twenty-foul 
made In II. S. A. . . 
farmers, school childrc 
ollee.es can now predl 



GOOD LUCK LEAF 
Lives on Air Alone 

Taa art Mill navaHy plant •»•> 41* f— nil 
T.aaltU* Banal • wnlnf a** at I* at* 

alanH will fcavi math t ..a lu<k anri HlWII. 





i knowing the condition of the weather from 
houra in advance ,wirh this Weather Mouse. 

Everyone — business men. house wivei. teachers. 
. laborers, doctors loy.'ycr», ministers, clubs and 
: the weather in advance. Here is positively the 
most amazing introductory advertising offer ever made. You must 
— quickly — prices may rise. 



SEND NO MONEY 



Sent to You on 100% Satisfaction Guarantee 

Simfli "f"t ihr FREE Gih oBti coupon btlow tot yoor "Swim" wuthrr tUiut tea lite Good Luck 
IrM Hit IV. nil'! Ikuw I t .'mi... / wlttTti' ciat't ly. w'lw'Swlfll^uXwiilli'^ 

WaathwHoeai mMUtO jVtTsna'aM fmSSm >*t»^»o«a»«» *°"' 9"Wlet»r»iajaa 

■ rtHgbji jaSfeeiloa oi wh« ihr wtuhti win i*. SS.' K 1 tw u^- Wi^i *t7?<w Saw 

Koyai comm ir. rev eoaurkM »mj ready 10 uv lflnl iw miai tnd bridat t""m. Ii win brln* «™ 
Flout. i„«v.f i0 ii. > n ynui l.mil/. Th« rrtM ktnWHM CAB Vaa aw *M taw umin inn prW. 



DOUBLE VALUE COUPON MAIL TOPIH 



! The Weather Man. Dept. PC A 
• 29 East Madison Street, 
J Chicago, Illinois 
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THE PATROL 



THE SIX DOUGHBOYS 
filed through the bleak 
woods. Dusk had just fallen 
and a bright moon cast shad- 
ows on the ground through f 
the leafless trees. Sleeping 
American soldiers were hud- 
dled together, using each other 
as a source of warmth to off- / 
set the cold European night. 

Sgt. Joey Braun, leading 
the patrol of six, stopped. ¥ 

They went into the tent. 
The Colonel sat poring over a 
large sand map of the area, f 
He looked up as the six volun- 
teers entered. "Sir, Sgt. Braun 
reporting as ordered." 

"All right, you six volun- 
teered. You, Sgt. Braun, as 
senior non-com, will be in 
command. I've looked up all 
your records and they're fine. i 
You. Braun, are of German 
extraction and according to 
the Captain, to whom I just 
spoke over the field telephone, 
are eager to revenge the mur- 
der of your grandparents who 
were killed by the Gestapo 
two years ago; 

"Four miles in the rear of 
the Nazi lines, is General Von 
Bolt's Headquarters— at least, 
his temporary Headquarters." 
As the Colonel mentioned 
General Von Bott*s name Joey 
whitened and clenched his 
fists. The Colonel continued. 
I have learned from one of 
our Intelligence operators, 
who was unfortunately killed 
after he sent the message over 
the' wrreless. that the General 
is. going to unleash a last des- 
peratf attack the morning 
after tomorrow to dislodge 
our forces from their present 
positions. With our forces all 
concentrated on the extreme 
southern end of the front for 
our big push, which will come 
off in three days or so, a heavy 



attack now would flank them 
and might even push us all 
back to the sea. 

"Now, here arc some maps 
of the area. I want you to get 
through the lines to the Gen- 
eral's Headquarters and bring 
him back a prisoner. Without 
him the German attack could 
not begin for another week. 

Joey spoke between clenched 
teeth. "We understand, Sir. 
and we'll bring back the Gen- 
eral. I've got a personal score 
to settle with him— he's the 
one who ordered the execution 
of my grandparents because 
they fed an old Jewish couple." 

"Well, don't let your desire 
for retribution let you forget 
the purpose of this mission. 
Many lives depend on it. And 
if you can bring him back 
alive so much the better, for 
I'm sure we could make him 
talk. . . . Now. off with you 
. . . and good luck." The Col- 
onel took each man's hand 
and shook it, and after they 
had gone, he gazed out of the 
tent entrance after them with 
a look of pride on his face. 

||NCE AGAIN the six 

doughboys walked in sin- 
gle file through the menacing 
woods. They had left the bi- 
vouac area. Joey held up his 
right arm. the signal to stop. 
He turned around and whis- 
pered. "We're about one hun- 
dred yards in front of our 
most forward position. Let's 
have no noise or we're dead 
ducks." 

Suddenly the dread chat- 
ter of' a machine gun was 
heard. The bullets splattered 
all around the patrol. They 
Hunn themselves flat oh the 
ground ... they had been 
spotted! 

"They're about fifty yards 



to our right front," Joey cal- 
culated. "HI try to crawl up 
to about twenty- five yards 
distance along that slight de- 
pression in the ground and 
flip them a grenade. You stay 
here, and if. I'm finished off, 
don't forget to get the Gen- 
eral anyway . . . 

He started off towards the 
machine gun. his body hug- 
ging the friendly ground. Then 
the bullets started whizzing 
right over his head and shoul- 
ders. They'd seen him! Now 
the bullets hit the ground in 
front of him and clipped 
through his clothes, in some 
places burning his skin. An ac- 
curate Nazi gunner squinted 
into the moonlight as he tried 
to kill his enemy. Joey crept 
forward like a mole, desper- 
ately, quickly. Soon, his skin 
burned from the shells in fif- 
teen or so places, he was about 
twenty-five yards away. Wait- 
ing for the machine gun to 
stop clattering for a moment 
while the crew reloaded, Joey 
cautiously took a grenade out 
of his ammunition belt, re- 
moved the pin with his teeth, 
and keeping his palm pressed 
flat on the lever which, when 
released, would set the five- 
second time mechanism to 
movement, waited for the gun 
to stop. 

Soon it did, and Joey loos- 
ened his grip around the 
grenade, waited two seconds, 
then reared back on his knees 
and with a sure throwing arm, 
made efficient by years of soft 
ball playing in Brooklyn, 
flipped the deadly missile in 
the machine gun emplact - 
ment. A terrific roar as the 
grenade exploded the lives of 
the Nazi crew, and Joey 
thrilled to his success. 

In five minutes the firing all 
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over the front had died down 
and Joey signalled the patrol 
to come forward. Only four 
grim faces appeared out of the 
shell-pocketed no-man's land. 
Joey took one look at their 
squared jaws and knew what 
had happened. They pushed 
grimly forward. 

Creeping expertly through 
the underbrush they slowly 
made their way through the 
line. About four hundred 
yards farther on Joey sudden- 
ly stopped, raised his arm in 
signal for the others to remain 
put and went forward alone. 
In front of him was a Nazi 
sentry. With the experience of 
six months of maneuvers fresh 
in his mind, Joey removed his 
trench knife from his belt and 
cautiously came up behind 
the Nazi. A quick leap and 
thrust and the sentry was 
done for. 

TTHEY PUSHED now to the 
rear of the Nazi lines, the 
immediate danger by-passed. 
In two hours of steady, quiet 
and cautious movement they 
were in front of the house 
where General Von Bott's 
Headquarters were! 

Suddenly the front door of 
the Headquarters building 
opened and General Von Bott 
walked out accompanied by 
four of his Staff Officers and 
a private. The private was a 
driver and he entered a car 
parked in front and started 
the motor. The General was 
obviously in a hurry as he 
stood with one foot on the 
running board talking a fast 
but undistinguishablc Ger- 
man. 

Joey and Pete left their 
weapons behind the bushes 
with the others, and after 
walking about ten yards with- 
out being noticed, held their 
hands high above their heads 
and shouted, "-We surrender, 
we surrender," but in voices 
loud enough for only the 
group of five to hear— not loud 
enough to be heard in the 
house. The General and his 
Staff turned around in amaze- 
ment. 

"Where did you come 



from?" asked one of the offi- 
cers in German. "Over there," 
answered Joey in German, his 
native tongue, and pointed to 
a spot from which they hadn't 
emerged. General Von Bott 
asked, "How did you get this 
far behind the lines and what 
are you doing here?" 

"We got lost, Your Honor," 
Joey answered with Yankee* 
humor, "and we're tired and 
hungry and we don't want to 
fight anymore. We've been 
looking for someone all night 
to surrender to, but they all 
fired on us so we ran away. 
Now we saw you." He lowered 
his voice confidentially, "Be- 
sides, I can help you very 
much— I know where the 
Headquarters of the Ameri- 
can General is." 

The General looked at Joey 
suspiciously. Joey then started 
speaking in a fast torrent of 
words, to hold their attention, 
while he and Pete completed 
their plans. For, as all this 
was going on the two had been 
moving slowly around the 
Nazis until they were now on 
the far side of them. 

Then, quickly. Pete and 
Joey swung on the nearest B 
Nazis, Joey choosing the Gen- 
eral and feeling delight as his 
fist crunched on his brutal 
face. Meanwhile, the other 
three had pounced on the re- 
maining three Nazis from be- 
hind, stifling their cries and 
using their trench knives to 
good advantage. 

But they had overlooked 
the driver of the car, the pri- 
vate, who started shouting as 
soon as he saw the three sol- 
diers, which was fortunately 
too late to prevent them from 
taking care of their men, for 
the driver was at a poor angle 
from his point of view. 

Shots rang through the air. 
Pete and Joey lifted the un- 
conscious General and ran to- 
wards the car, as they saw 
signs of activity within the 
house, while two of the other 
three ran towards the driver 
who was furiously firing his 
pistol-but not at Joey and 
Pete, out of fear of hitting the 



General— and one American 
already was on the ground, a 
bullet through the heart. 

The third patrolman closed 
with the driver and again 
made short work of the affair 
with his trench knife. 

They hopped into the car 
as the house started empty- 
ing itself, it seemed, of a thou- 
sand Nazis. With Joey behind 
the wheel, the General on the 
back seat with Pete sitting on 
his stomach and firing out of 
the back window, and the 
other firing out of the side 
window, they were off, careen- 
ing dangerously down the 
road towards the front. 

Several cars from the house 
gave chase, but the General 
had been no fool— his car was 
of American make and was 
plentifully supplied with ex- 
cellent gasoline. Joey outdis- 
tanced them in no time. 

Down the road they went 
and Nazis ran briskly off the 
road when the car ap- 
proached. The swastika 
painted on the sides, denoting 
it as being the possession of a 
General, caused them to pay 
respect and not question its 
speed, which was so fast that 
it whizzed by before the oc- 
cupants could be recognized. 

At the front lines the car 
bounced superbly across the 
foxholes while soldiers from 
both sides awakened in amaze- 
ment and wonderment at this 
apparition of a swastika-be- 
decked auto doing sixty miles 
an hour across no-man's land. 

Three days later a terrific 
thunder could be heard on 
Joey's part of the front, as a 
new American offensive got 
under way. Everything was 
safe now, as the Nazis had 
postponed their attempt until 
a new Commander could 
orient himself to the job. 

"Captain Clark," said the 
Colonel, "I suspect that if this 
offensive is a success, and 
we've every reason to believe 
it shall be, there'll be three 
soldiers in your company 
who'll be getting the Congres- 
sional Medal of Honor'" 
The End 
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HE IS JY DON'T TELL. ME 
INDEED YOU GREEK 

WONDERFUL! \ KIDS HAVEN'T 
WHAT IS ) HEARD OF 

HIS NAME? J CAPT. MARVEL 
!. ! HE'S THE 
MOST WONDERFUL 

FELLOW IN THE 
WORLD! IMAGINE... 
HE'S OUR AGE! 




SIR. I MEAN. CAPT. MARVEL 
JR., WOULD YOU HELP US? 
OUR MAYOR IS TO BE 
SHOT BY THE NAZIS 
FOR NOT SWING 
THEM INFORMATION 
WHICH NO GREEK 
WOULD EVER 
GIVE A NAZI ! /" SURE 

>t YOU 




THEV WANT US TO TELL 
WHERE THE SEAL OF THE 
UNDERGROUND IS HIDDEN. 
WITH THE SEAL THEY 
CAN PUT OUR SECRET 
MARK ON A MESSAGE 
THAT WOULD SUMMON 
OUR LEADERS TO A 
MEETING PLACE WHERE 
THE NAZIS WOULD 
KILL THEM. 





VOT? A COSTUMED 
BOY BEAT ALL YOU 
MEN? RIDICULOUS: 
HANS, HAVE 

THESE -*r ' SOUNDS 

TRAITORS ) INTERESTING. 
SHOT1 J THINK I'LL 
EAVESDROP 
THROUGH THAT 
SLIT I 
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NIKKY, / I COATED THAT 
SHOW / SEAL WITH MUD 
THEM \ AND USED IT FOR 
YOUR \A BELT BUCKLE. 

I FIGURED THE 
NAZIS WOULD 
NEVER THINK OF 
THERE. 




CAPTAIN MARVEL JUNIOR 





no time to ios6 when you're 
headed For that Bowl of wheaties. 
You dive Right into those Big, 
crisp toasted Flakes of good 
whole wheat. 

high-octane nourishment in 
wheaties. the same kind of con- 
centrated whole grain fooo 
values ace athletes get when 
they build their important 
morning meal around a man- 
Sized HELPING OF MILK, FRUIT. 
and wheaties, famous "Break- 
fast OF CHAMPIONS.* 

High-flying flavor in wheaties. 
a zippy nut-sweet taste that 
zoo/ms your appetite into high 
speed and heads you back 
For Second helpings. 

put your breakfast "on the 
Seam.' Start With lots of Milk 
fruit, and wheaties. "break- 
fast of champions." and 
Start tomorrow morning! 



'00 

WITH MllK AND FRUIT 
A Product of GENERAL MILLS, INC. 
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' THE PERFECT 
KNIFE FOR A 
PERFECT JOB 

HANGEABLE BLADES KEEP YOUR KNIFE SHARP 




.__ - ireommodntfi 
Mattel 10. 11. 18. Fnr 
llihi and medium work. 



r HI felleral Hera'a what you'™ looking for. The tool that will malt* Tour piano* teal prlie 
winner*. X-ACTO li In* nam* . . . and It's a real proleuional carving tool uaed In the plana 
planti loday. Now you can order It lor making your modal plant*. It't alwayi sharp bacauit 
you can change tha bladea . . . and tha blade* ara deiigiied to gat Into every cornar and 
groove. You'll find hundred* o! umi for X-ACTO from carving your propa to ihoplng the 
hiMlaga exactly as II should ba dona. Order your knife today . . . start building tha parfact 
nodeli that are »olocted a* prise winner* throughout tha nation. 

WO 12-I-ACTO KNIN CHUT 

„.-^— J X-ACTO knire handlti, 12 snorted blidai In -, " 

handy wooden Knlfs Chcit. Each bUdv hat in ooa 
''•""* ■-■ i tuapirimtnl. Pltitlc handle*. 

''„.■.-■■ *S.50 





NO. fl-MIW 
DILUXI 

CHAMPION 
8*m« 1*1. with 
burnlihed alum- 
inum knlfi hm- 
dlei 15.00 



How To Build Scale Modal War Planee 
and Tha Whlltlers' and Woodcraftare' 
Handbook can now ba yours. Eithar 
book sent lraa with orders of si. 00 or 
over. Both book* fraa with S3. 50 or S5.00 
chests. II ordered separately, 10c each. 
Mention book* desired whan ordering. 



?00 

S** X-ACTO CM SCI NT PRODUCT! CO.. 

DIPT. 31 1 . 4*0-4 th A.rn... 

New York 14, N. T. 

I >". mi i.u.iUJ 1 ,m» .^..r-, l.lii.i., -i.iL n.i tttwi 

3» □ Kit i\'o '.:—t: vis i ,in, u nr 1. 1. .if Ilk □ Mil I 



ft t • ■ t>PI TO m-SHAHriH 



NAMI (I 

STIEIT...- 
ciry 



Ml Print Plainly)... 




